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TO THE 

REV. HENRY WALTER M'GRATH, M.A:, 



Reverend and deab Sib, 

In connecting your name with this little 
Book, I gladly avail myself of the opportunity it 
gives me of thanking you for yoor truly kind atten- 
tions to my dear departed Niece, who derived much 
instruction, benefit, and delight, both from your 
public ministrations, and kind pastoral visits. 

She has now, we believe, " entered into the rest 
which remaineth for the people of God ; " and when 
your services in the Christian Church shall cease on 
earth — when from this sin and care-eaten world you 
shall no longer point to the bright mansions in our 
Father's House, may you join the gentle Child who 
is gone before, in the everlasting Song of Praise. 

I am, Reverend and dear Sir, 

Yours very faithfully and affectionately, 

GEORGE POOLE. 

To the Rev. H. W. M'Grath. 
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PREPACK 



At the request of many of the Mends of 

Mary , a brief Memoir of her Life and Death 

now appears before the public. . It is written with 
the consciousness that the number of youthful 
biographies is a large one, and that the contents of 
many are exceedingly interesting and instructive. 

The Writer cannot, therefore, expect for his little 
Book to obtain a prominent place in a pathway in 
which so many of its forerunners already stand con- 
spicuous. 

Yet, as the sky in a clear night appears more 
beautiful through the heavens being studded with 
stars of varied lustre, he would hope that the feeble 
shining of his little Star may cause some minds to 
admire the loveliness, and adore the glory of that in- 
effable Light, from whence the shining of so many 
brighter Stars proceeds. 

Incomplete as the Memorial is, it is trusted, enough 
is written to deepen the conviction that children, in 
their earliest years, may be taught to love and obey 
the precepts of their Saviour. Whilst the death-bed 
feelings of her whose end it records, is another evi- 
dence of the power of faith, they prove that even 
a child can so tranquilly, and so believingly, " look 
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within the veil," as to be glad to pass through the 
grave and gate of death, in order to reach a glorious 
immortality. 

How the friends of Mary may receive her Memoir 
can more easily be foretold than the opinion of those 
who knew not her piety and modest worth. Her 
Biographer trusts, he has been actuated by the feel- 
ing which led a wise man to say of one of his own 
publications — " My first prayer concerning it is, that 
it may do good to any; my second hope, — that it 
may assist, what it hath been my earnest wish to 
promote, — the religious part of the education of 
Children." 



Upper Saltley, May 1, 1850. 



INTRODUCTION. 



" Friend after friend departs : 
Who hath not lost a friend t " 



CHAPTER I. 

» 

In the Christian's conflict with death his 
weapons are not carnal but spiritual. He needs 
neither power of intellect nor human learning 
to obtain the mastery. It is then experienced, 
" man does not live by bread alone, but by every 
word which proceeds out of the mouth of God." 
Nourished with that Divine food, the believer 
can say with the Apostle, " when I am weak, 
then am I strong." Yes! strong in the faith, 
although in dying moments his understanding 
may have little power to grasp its deeper mys- 
teries. . The strength and vigour of the soul in 
that hour spring from the gospel hope. " Jesus 
died for sinners." " Jesus died for me." Here 
is the Christian's sure resting place. Fixed on 
this rock, he beholds unmoved the swellings 
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Jordan. Like the Patriarch Job, he knows that 
his Redeemer lives. Therefore is he willing, 
and even glad, " to lay aside the burden of the 
flesh." 

When the aged pilgrim is seen thus passing 
through the valley of the shadow of death, the 
faith and hope of surviving friends are strength- 
ened. It proves to them that religion will 
enable man, although encompassed with in- 
firmity, to await the approach of the last enemy 
without either fear or surprise, and to anticipate 
the last struggle with the willingness of one 
who is sure of victory. 

Affectionate relatives may gaze with deep 
emotion on the lifeless body, and mourn that 
death has claimed the departed for his prey ; yet 
when the bitterness of grief is passed, they 
would not, even if they could, recal his spirit. 
Whatever sickness enfeebled his frame— whatever 
grief saddened his mind — those troubles have 
drawn forth his last sigh ; his days of mourn- 
ing are now ended. His spirit has entered a 
world where hunger and thirst, sickness and* 
t, are unknown. He has gone down to 
ve full of years. Longer continuance 
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here below would have added to his labour and 
sorrow, whereas death took him away from the 
evil to come. 

Motives of resignation also present themselves 
to the minds of the bereaved when an infant 
expires: The pious aged when called away 
have fulfilled their course. Life's duties were 
discharged. Similarly, when an infant dies, 
nothing is left undone, for nothing was under- 
taken. The little one lived long enough to 
entwine itself around the mother's heart; but 
not long enough to know right from wrong. 
Its smiles showed that the day of life had its 
sunny moments, but, plucked like a flower in the 
early morning, it felt' nothing of the chilling 
winds of night. Short was the loved one's 
earthly stay, but its immortal spirit will have 
a heavenly home when suns and stars cease 
to shine. 

For as faith cannot doubt of heaven being 
open to all believers, neither need it doubt of 
eternal life being the portion of " all those who 
have not sinned after the similitude of Adam's 
transgression." That gracious Being who said 
in this world, "Suffer little children to come 
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unto me," will never say to infants * in the next, 
" Depart from me ye workers of iniquity." The 
believing mother may say with hope, "It is 
well with the child. I shall go to him. He 
shall not return to me." 

Thus far, then, reason guided by faith assures 
the mind that when either an aged Christian 
or an infant expires, grief, if bitter, should not 
be excessive. But death is no respecter of 
persons. Often an arrow from his quiver 
reaches one who is pursuing his course of life 
with usefulness and honour. If, in contem- 
plating so painful a stroke, reason's light burn 
dimly, yet that of faith should glow with in- 
creasing lustre? We admit the bereavement 
may occasion peculiar sorrow. The deceased 
may have been truly amiable and benevolent. 
He may have lived so entirely for the good of 
others, that the separation which his death occa- 
sions may be to survivors as a rending of the 
soul and spirit. 

What is reason's teaching in such an hour ? 
Does it harmonize with that of faith, and per- 
suade that the Judge of all the earth doeth 

* See an excellent little work, " Infant Salvation,'* by Dr. 
dimming. 
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right ? Yes ! right when he cuts off the desire 
of our eyes with a stroke. Assuredly we ought 
to believe this. God dealt thus towards Ezekiel, 
and commanded him neither to mourn nor weep. 
This source of relief, however, is not forbidden 
us. Moderate weeping reason cannot prevent; 
neither does religion condemn. Header! who- 
ever you are, if even a lonely widow, if your 
loss is a husband, who was continually busied 
for your welfare — yet " must Ichabod be written 
upon your best mercies, because mortality is 
stamped upon one ? " Faith would silence the 
thought. She listens to the declaration, " Be still, 
and know that I am God. f> " He creates dark- 
ness," but also forms light. Light, which will 
enable your reason, as well as your faith, to 
perceive that, now your husband is removed, 
He, the Most High, will show Himself as the 
Father of the fatherless, and the Husband of 
the widow." 

Once more, as we pursue our way along the 
mourner's path, we soon meet with a disconso- 
late Rachel. Ask her why she weeps ? Her 
reply is, " My children are not." One did but 
just look upon the world, and then closed his 
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eyes in death. Another had grown " in wisdom 
and stature ; in favour with God and man/' I 
felt the cares of life, and found a relief in her 
sprightly conversation. I thought of the feeble- 
ness of old age, and trusted to her vigour sup- 
porting my declining years. My prayer had 
been, to rear her as a tender plant, that she 
might hereafter flourish in the courts of the 
Lord ; when, as the opening bud was disclosing 
its beauties, and emitting its fragrance, " its 
blossom went up as dust." For a while it 
flourished and cast a shadow over my head to 
deliver me from my grief, when, like Jonah's 
gourd, it was withered by a worm at the root. 
Thus has God made in my family breach upon 
breach. 

We ask, does reason repine ? Does it almost 
put out the light of faith ? Consider, your de- 
sire was to nurse your children for God. Is it 
then for you to fix the time when He shall claim 
His own ? " Say not the death of your children 
is a premature death ; God has ways which we 
know not to ripen them for heaven, whom He 
intends to gather thither betimes." Hope 
mingled with your tears, when your youngest 
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was gathered by his Saviour into His arms, 
and shall a flood of tears drown that hope when 
your first-born is placed near His throne? 
" Remember God is where He was, and what 
He was, though the creature be not." Did her 
obedience and meekness, her affection and piety, 
heighten the feeling of maternal love ? These 
graces of the Spirit proved her meetness for a 
better world, and rendered her precious in the 
eyes of the Saviour. Can you withhold from 
Him your most precious treasure? Recollect, 
He keeps His treasures "where neither moth 
nor rust doth corrupt, and where thieves do not 
break in and steal." In His keeping, treasures 
are safe. In yours, not so. Therefore, if safety 
be preferable to danger, and spotless purity to 
a liability to sin, — if joy is to be chosen before 
sorrow, and heaven rather than this vale of tears, 
— then your reason may take up the words of 
Revelation, and with the fullest confidence affirm, 
" It is well with the child." Yes, reason and 
faith may both unite in declaring, "The Lord 
gave, and the Lord hath taken away; blessed 
be the name of the Lord." For true are the 
words of an old writer, "It is not father, mother. 
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husband, wife, or child, in which our chief good 
and felicity lies. We may have higher, better, 
more enduring things than these. All these 
may perish, and yet our souls be secure and 
safe ; yea, and our comfort in the way, as well 
as end, may be safe enough, though these bo 
gone." 



17 



CHAPTER II. 

Knowing that in this dying world the num- 
ber of bereaved mourners is great, and having 
lately in my own family witnessed infancy and 
youth consigned to the grave, whilst the tears 
of mourners are still flowing, I would endea- 
vour to raise their thoughts to the consolations 
of that religion, which gave to one of tender 
years immortal hopes in dying moments. And 
as that which is to teach us to live, is itself life, 
not precepts, not rules alone, but these clothing 
themselves in the flesh and blood of action and 
suffering, as was shown in the life of our Sa- 
viour, instruction may be derived from tracing 
the youthful steps of one of His disciples. 
Parents may be stimulated to attend more 
anxiously to the eternal well-being of their 
children; whilst children may learn from the 
feelings and conduct of one of their own age, 
that the doctrines of religion are truths which 
they may understand, and its duties such as 
they can practise. 

b3 
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The subject of this Memoir was born in 
November, 1834. Probably, the circumstance 
of her being the first child God gave to her 
parents might awaken towards her, in the 
breasts of many relatives, feelings of deep 
interest and strong attachment. Soon after her 
birth, with anxiety for her spiritual good, she 
was dedicated to Christ by the holy Sacra- 
ment of Baptism. The sequel will show that 
anxiety was well rewarded by her u leading 
the rest of her life according to that good be- 
ginning." 

Her frame was small and delicate. Her 
countenance full of expression and thought — 
indicative of the energy of her mind. So great 
was her sensitiveness, that it was often remarked 
that the trials of life would awaken her sym- 
pathy and sorrow, so as to render the world to 
her a vale of tears. 

Premature solicitude, perhaps, was felt on 
this very account by some who knew and loved 
her. Her death reproves all such forebodings. 
If distrust ever asked, concerning her, "What 
shall this child do?" God, in her removal, 
seems to answer, " What is that to thee ? " 
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Like every other child descended from Adam, 
she inherited a fallen nature; and if it were 
asked, what in her case indicated this most 
plainly ? the reply would be, hastiness of tem- 
per. Yet it can be observed with truth, that 
as she early delighted in saying her prayers, 
when between three and four years of age, so 
also this mark of a sinful heart became from 
that early age less and less visible. In those 
first years of her childhood, when prayer was 
being offered up aloud by a relative, if a pause 
were made, it was no unusual thing for her to 
say, with child-like simplicity, "now pray for 
grandmamma/' " pray for Susan," (the servant), 
or, she would name some other person whom 
she had recently seen. Such desires were en- 
couraged by those who reared her, as it was 
thought her mind would be imbued with a sense 
of God's presence and love if she heard prayers 
addressed to the Most High which she could 
understand. It was also hoped that the impres- 
sion would be fixed upon her soul that prayer 
is always heard and answered. 

That these, her earliest desires for interces- 
sions to be offered up on behalf of others, con- 
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tained somewhat of the spirit of prayer, is more 
than probable, as will appear from the two 
following anecdotes. 

When about six years old, being on a visit at 
Sheffield, one of her aunts not thinking her 
quite well at bed-time, stole unperceived into 
her room, and sat behind the curtains, to ascer- 
tain whether she was comfortably asleep. "I 
had only been there a few minutes," observed 
her aunt, " when I heard her move, as if kneeling 
in bed, and presently she commenced praying 
in a loud whisper. She asked God's blessing 
for the night on her parents and . sisters, and 
added, ' O Lord, spare to us a little longer my 
dear grandmamma', in Birmingham, who, you 
know, is seventy-four.' 

" The Saturday following we had a friend 
visiting us, to whom I related a few instances 
of Mary's early piety. This lady was quite in- 
credulous, and said, she really could not believe 
such things of a child only five or six years 
old. I replied, that I believed it was Mary's 
practice to offer up secret prayer ; and just after 
the dear child had been taken to bed, we both 
quietly entered into her room and listened. We 
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soon heard her move, when she began a sweet 
child-like prayer. The following words are 
verbatim : ' O Lord, may I be attentive at 
church to-morrow, and do Thou incline the 
heart of the preacher to say something which I 
can understand.' " When it is remembered that 
few ministers aim at preaching so plainly as to 
expect that young children should comprehend 
their discourses, it renders her prayer deserving 
of observation. Here is a child of six years old, 
so anxious for religious knowledge, that on the 
evening of Saturday she prays that the Clergy- 
man may use great plainness of speech. Per- 
haps in the pulpit it is too often forgotten 
" that things hid from the wise and prudent are 
revealed unto babes. ,, Or, what servant of 
Christ, believing he had in his congregation an 
inquirer after Divine truth so young, and yet 
so anxious, would not call to mind the Divine 
command, " Feed my lambs ? " 

In succeeding years, the solemnity with which 
she addressed her Maker, and her devotion in 
church, were very striking. To the sermon 
she paid close attention. Almost as soon as 
she was able she noted down short portions of 
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it in the House of God ; and, on her return home, 
all she could remember was entered in a book 
kept for that purpose. 

This exercise, there is little doubt, strength* 
ened her memory — for her notes of some par- 
ticular discourses nil up several pages. 

Nor must her love for the Bible be passed 
over. When four or five years old, the histories 
of Joseph, Daniel, and our Saviour, yielded her 
much delight. These she loved her grandmother 
to read to her again and again. Like most chil- 
dren, in the summer mornings she was in the 
habit of awaking early, when she would beg she 
might read. " Well," asked the servant, who 
slept in the same room ; " what must we read?" 
" O, the Bible," was the reply. Its contents were 
a well spring of delight to her. Nor need this 
surprise us, for if God's Word has its intricate 
windings which the vulture's eye has not seen, 
it has also its green pastures and still waters, 
where the lambs feed after their manner. Before 
death, so accurate was her knowledge of the 
New Testament, that, in her last sickness, when 

tressed by pains and debility, if any one from 
lory repeated a verse, and made ever so 
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Slight an alteration in the placing of the words, 
she gently put them right. 

The most tender solicitude for her sisters ever 
characterized her conduct. She was their faithful 
friend and monitor : the one to be looked up to 
and imitated, and this from the genuine love her 
gentle sway inspired. " Holiness to the Lord," 
was, I believe, her leading thought. Her remarks 
made to her sisters during their walks, in the 
bedroom, and when occasion offered, showed the 
fulness of her heart. One night, after all of 
them had been washed, one of her sisters re- 
marked, «* How clean we are !" Ah !" replied 
Mary, " I wish our hearts were clean!'* Then, on 
the Sunday afternoon, sometimes she would say, 
" Mamma, you are tired ; let me take the little 
ones into another room and hear them repeat their 
lessons and question them." In which exercises 
she would display all the tact and patience of an 
experienced teacher. 

But though thoughtful beyond her years, she 
was also full of sprightliness. When friends and 
playmates assembled to honour a birth-day, none 
proposed and carried out pleasant schemes of 
innocent amusement more aptly than she— none 
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amused more agreeably the happy group ; or, by 
joining in the childish game added more to the 
general glee. 

A beautiful trait of affection for her mother, I 
cannot help here recording; for although the deed 
was participated in by her sisters, she was the 
acting mover in it. Some little time before the 
birth-day of her mother, she told her sisters it 
was her intention to make mamma a present ; 
and as she wished it to be something worthy of 
her acceptance, would they like to throw in their 
mites for the same purpose ? A glad assent was 
instantly given. The little purses were examined 
and the store counted ; the youngest subscribing 
a penny, all that her coffer contained. 

Afterwards most cheerfully these dear children 
set out to make their purchase. A jeweller's 
shop was entered, and Mary, the spokeswoman, 
then not more than twelve years old, requested 
to look at some gold pencil-cases. 

The jeweller, surprised at the magnitude of 
the order from such juvenile customers, imme- 
diately took an interest in the affair, and himself 
showed them pencil-cases at various prices. A 
small one was at length selected and paid for. 
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and the happy party returned home, keeping a 
cautious silence until the day following, when 
their mamma found upon her dressing-table the 
following note : — 

" Dearest Mamma, — Please to accept the en- 
closed pencil-case, as a birth- day gift. 
From your affectionate children, 

" Maby, Louisa, Sabah, Lucy." 

Here this loving unselfish child was the pre- 
siding genius of this little drama; and such 
was ever her example to the sister-circle she 
led with such sweet persuasive actions. If at 
one time she was the leader of the sports and 
pleasures of children, at another her airy fancies 
enlivened the summer's walk, or winter's even- 
ing. Her good sense and feeling taught her to 
love those from whom she received instruction, 
with ardent attachment; and perhaps no child 
ever excelled her in attention to all the duties of 
school. 

The kind efforts of amiable and pious teachers 
were rewarded by their pupil reflecting the light 
which they imparted. Her knowledge was any- 
thing but superficial ; and what is of more im- 
portance, it influenced her life. Her talent for 
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drawing early displayed itself. Often, as an 
amusement, youthful playfellows would stand 
with her around the table, and watch her pliant 
fingers sketch groups of figures, in various atti- 
tudes, and engaged in different pursuits ; which 
drawings they were as delighted to receive and 
carry home, as she was happy to give. 

Thus she spent her time innocently, often 
joyously. Each day brought its duties and plea- 
sures ; and the former being discharged with 
thought and attention, rendered the latter pure 
and frequent. But whilst she was thus receiving 
and retaining new ideas with all the freshness of 
childhood, her Diary, which not even her mother's 
eye glanced upon until after her death, shall 
show that her strongest desires were directed 
heavenward. 
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.CHAPTER III. 

ilEB first entry is dated June 24th, 1848, at 
which, time she was on a visit at Ashted, Bir- 
mingham. 

" I have long wished to keep a Diary, hut I 
hare never exactly known how to begin. I have, 
it is true, once made an attempt to put down 
what I did during the day, hut I did not put 
down any of my thoughts ; and I remember I 
did not pray for God's blessing upon it. I have 
prayed now, and I trust that God will enable me 
to continue ; and not only to continue, but to 
make it a means of improvement. I stand in 
much need of great improvement. I feel my lost 
condition by sin. I want fully to feel this. May 
the Holy Spirit enable me ; and O may I know 
the value of the Saviour ! I fear I am wanting 
in faith. I know where I must seek for it, and 
there is a blessed encouragement in Scripture, 
14 Seek and ye shall find." I do pray for it, but 
I do not seem to gain it. I must have patience, 
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and not grow tired of asking for it in my 
prayers." 

The next remarks probably some internal 
struggle occasioned, for her general deportment 
was meek and gentle. 

"I am very passionate. I know it is a very 
great sin ; but I fear I do not sufficiently strive 
against it, and ask God to give me strength to 
strive ; for, I am very weak of myself. I have 
many things to pray for, and this I must pray to 
conquer, and I must pray earnestly too." 

" June 25th. When temptation comes, if I 
do not quite forget my resolution, I do not resist 
it enough. I must be more on my guard, and 
continually pray for the Holy Spirit to make His 
abode in me. I have many kind friends and 
relations, who think of my soul as well as my 
body. I have health, strength, and the exercise 
of my faculties. I have my Bible, (I should study 
it more than I do, and it would guide me ;) then 
I have a church to attend, where I can hear the 
Gospel. And now this day of rest, the Sabbath, 
is arrived. O Lord, enable me to be in the 
on Thy day. I have so many blessings, I 
to feel gTateful ; but am I ? O no ! not as 
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I should be. God requires praise, as well as 
prayer" 

In the next page of the Diary she expresses 
her longings for more of the graces of the 
Spirit, and adds— 

" I know it is not only wishing, but by striving 
and praying that I can obtain these blessings. I 
once wrote a theme upon * Aim at great things, 
and you will accomplish them.' My teacher 
said it was well done ; and so I think I under- 
stand how I must pray, but I must also practise. 
I want to remember my resolutions and to try 
again, and better than I have before to practise 
what I know." 

Afterwards, alluding to the sudden illness of 
a dear friend of her grandfather's, she writes — 

M I am glad to think that this kind friend is 
prepared to die. If it had been I instead, could 
I have looked at death with a good hope of 
a blessed resurrection ? This is a solemn 
question! I am not fully prepared to answer 
it. O how sinful I am ! I could by no means 
count my transgressions. I want to be fully 
convinced of my sins. I have a Saviour who 
suffered death for the vilest of sinners. I 
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must confess my sins, bat not satisfy myself 
with Tnalring the resolution, bat to do it. I 
find, after I confessed them to my heavenly 
Father, I am apt to think no more about them, 
but consider them as passed. I think there is 
a danger in so doing. I want more faith to 
put my trust in Christ. I must dishonour Him 
by not having full confidence in Him. I must 
— I do— pray for faith, and also for more love." 

The following remarks show how much she 
esteemed the Sabbath : — 

" July 2nd, 1848. Sunday. This is indeed a 
blessed day which my God appointed. But 
have I considered and repented of my sins? 
I cannot say that I have looked back upon my 
conduct so strictly as I should. I must say as I 
have before, that I do not resist temptation as I 
ought. Prayer is the remedy. I must pray 
for God's Holy Spirit to help me. As to prayer 
itself; I pray, but I fear sometimes I do it as a 
task. O, prayer is again the remedy for this 
also. I think I have a better knowledge of 
my sins than I had. I must be humble. God 
is love, and I should be thankful and full of 
love to Him." 
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Perhaps some of my young readers can trace 
in their own minds feelings similar to the fol- 
lowing :— 

" July 4th. I did find yesterday that I had 
vanity of dress. I went out to tea on the 3rd of 
this month. Well, I put on a gold locket, and 
wore it in such a manner as I thought would 
attract attention. What is this but vanity ? O 
Lord God, for the sake of Jesus Christ forgive 
me this sin." 

" July 5th. Yesterday I spent at Mrs. C's. 
There is a lovely garden. I admired it, but I 
do not think that I envied it, nor did it make 
me feel dissatisfied with our small one at home. 
I hope in saying this I am not vain, and I do 
not mean to say that I was without sin 
yesterday. No. I did not look upon the 
beauties of creation around me with a thankful 
heart to the God who permitted me to enjoy 
them. I did not think on Him as I should. 
I feel myself in danger of thinking myself a 
child of God, and really better than I am. I 
must pray to be made humble. Another fault 
of mine is, that I do not study the Bible enough. 
I have not a text for every occasion. I must 
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remember ' It is not a Tain thing, for it is my 
life/ I want to get into the habit of every day 
reviewing my conduct, and confessing my sins. 
May God help me." 

The following remarks show her attention to 
the instruction she received in the House of 
God .— 

" July 9th. I went to St. Matthew's Church 
in the morning, and heard a beautiful sermon 
about the love of God. It was a privilege to be 
present* I was feeling my love grow cold, 
and the sermon appeared peculiarly adapted to 
me. Mr. G. said in the sermon, that the test of 
our love was our keeping the commands of God. 
' If ye love me, keep my sayings.' We should 
be thankful for any one, who would stir us up to 
self-examination ; and what could be the religion 
that could not stand examination of ourselves ?" 

How anxiously she (like the Psalmist) called 
her ways to remembrance, may be seen in many 
parts of her Diary ; as an instance, we copy her 
remark, dated July 12th : "I want to remember 
the text, * If any be merry, let him sing Psalms, 
; f any be afflicted let him pray.' For I do not 

wery thing to the glory of God. Yesterday 
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I tried to examine myself in the first command- 
ment. I find — I fear — I have broken it, for I 
am afraid that self is an idol with me ; because I 
do more for myself, than either for others, or 
for God. But, Lord, give me thy Holy Spirit 
to enable me to keep it in future. I can of 
myself do nothing good." 

The following simple lines beautifully express 
the practical influence of her child-like humble 
faith :— 

" I do hope I am beginning to be a Christian. 
I find I am a great sinner, and there is no 
righteousness in me. But I hope — I think—- 1 
do trust to Jesus. I must do what I can for 
Him. And if I say I love Him, I must love my 
fellow-creatures. I am more ready to find faults 
in others, than to find faults in myself." 

St. Paul exhorts " whilst we have time and 
opportunity, let us do good unto all men, 
especially unto the household of faith;" as in 
that household there are not only young men 
and fathers, but also children. Her observations 
upon one who throughout a long life has 
endeavoured to make his walks, walks of use- 
fulness, especially to the young, may stimulate 
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other "fcthers" to let their Kps teach know- 
ledge* When experienced age kindly addresses 
a few words of counsel and enc our a g e m ent to 
diffident youth, their effect on the mind is 
often deep and lasting. The seed may hear 
fruit when the hand of him who scattered it 
lies mouldering in the grave. 

"Mr. T came to Mrs. L *s. He 

asked me to say the Collect for last Sunday, the 
seventh after Trinity. He then repeated to me 
another Collect, which he liked ; it was that for 
the ninth Sunday after Trinity. He then asked 
me a few questions from the Epistle for the 
eighth Sunday. Afterwards we read one of the 
evening Psalms. When vie were walking home, 
Mr. T— alluded to a hymn about the moon 
and the stars, &c. I wish 1 had such a heavenly 
mind as he has. It is really pleasant to hear 
him talk." 

On returning home, she records her thankful, 
ness for preserving mercy. 

" August 24th. I have thanked God for 
bringing me safely to my dear home again. It 
is sweet to see relations and friends after being 

oarated some time/' 
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That her views of the doctrine of justification 
by faith were becoming clear and scriptural, is 
shown by her remarks upon a sermon preached 
by her own Minister. 

" September 4th. Yesterday, Mr. M'G— 
said in his sermon, that if a person did anything 
as working with the view to merit their own 
salvation, their salvation was not of grace, but 
of debt. He observed, whether they did any- 
thing outwardly, as fasting, penance, &c. ; or 
even in their minds, if done with that intent, 
it was not right. Now, I do not think I did 
anything outwardly, but I am not sure that I 
have not done anything in my mind. I never 
thought upon this subject before ; but I must 
throw myself on Christ for pardon and help/' 

That the Sabbath had left a sweet savour 
upon her soul, is evident from the Monday 
meditation. 

" This is a beautiful afternoon. The sun is 
shining brightly on the little garden as I am 
looking through the open window of my bed- 
room, and there is a pleasant breeze. If I loved 
Christ, and took as much trouble to be near Him, 
as the plants and flowers do to lift their pretty 
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heads to the sun, I should be glad. God has 
given me all things richly to enjoy, and why 
should I not be grateful and happy ? I should 
like to see God in everything, and love Him 
more than I do. If God cares for the flowers 
of the field, does He not much more care for 
me ? Yes ! He says, ' Your very hairs are num- 
bered, and ye are of more value than many 
sparrows/ Then, as was said in the sermon 
yesterday, ' God so loved us, that He gave his 
only-begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in 
Him, should have eternal life.' Surely I may 
come in that word; 'whosoever' may mean me 
too. Why not ? O for a believing heart, and 
a tongue to praise God as I ought! Amen, 
Amen." 

The death of one of her teachers, whom she 
affectionately loved, gave rise to the following 
thoughts. 

"September 16th. 'Some are fallen asleep.' 
Yes ! and one has lately, I mean dear Mrs. 
B— — . She taught me music. For myself and 
her family I am very sorry, but she is better off, 
for she was a person fearing God. She is now, 
I trust, taken to dwell among the happy ones, 
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who have washed their robes in the blood of the 
Lamb, and who continually cry, ' Holy, Holy, 
Holy, Lord God of Sabaoth.' Hallelujah, glory 
be to God on high. It makes me almost long 
to be gone, when I think of the happiness of 
those who live with Jesus Christ in peace. But 
then we shall go sometime, if we continue unto 
the end through Christ. A few short years, and 
our pilgrimage is over, but there are dangers 
that must be passed, and trials and temptations 
to go through. But we can pass through, being 
strengthened by God the Holy Ghost, and in- 
terceded for by God the Son. 

" Thanks be to God who maketh a way of 
escape for us. I pray to God to keep me in the 
way, and support me by his grace. I sin,— I 
have sinned. Still let me cry, * God be merciful 
to me a sinner.' " 

Her Diary furnishes evidence that she read 
attentively the books put into her hands. As 
an instance, we insert the following observa- 
tions : — 

" October 3rd. I have had Mrs. Sherwood's 
'Infant Pilgrim's Progress ' lent me. I like it 
much. It gives a very true description of in- 

D 
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bred sin. When I was at Yardley, I read a 
tale called the ' Tapestried Chamber/ I begun 
another, but did not finish it (as I was leaving), 
called the ' Invisible Girl/ Now in these kind 
of tales there is no particular moral that I can 
see, that I think it must be waste of time to 
read them. I also think reading such books 
unfits the mind for other things; therefore I 
think it a sin to read them now. I have read 
several, and hope to be forgiven for Christ's 
sake/' 

The following lines will not bear criticism; 
they are, however, inserted, as showing the 
pious tenor of her thoughts and feelings. 

" A few days since I made an attempt to com- 
pose a hymn. I know it is a poor one, but I 
will put it down, as I shall remember it. I can 
see many faults in it. 

M Make me a child of thine, O God, 
The path of truth be early trod ; 
Make me to know Thee while I live, 
And all my sins, O Lord, forgive. 

" And while on earth a time I live, 
Thy Spirit to thy servant give ; 
And teach my sinful heart to praise 
Thee through the everlasting days. 
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" And not on me alone bestow 
These blessings of Thy boundless bye ; 
To every child of Adam's race, 
Give presents of Thy promised grace. 

"But, Lord, how could I dare to ask 
Of Thee such favours for myself ? 
My only advocate with Thee 
Is Jesus Christ, who died for me. 

" And let my poor imperfect prayer, 
Be heard and find acceptance there — 
Where angels and archangels bend, 
To Thee, their Maker, Sovereign, Friend." 

Her remarks on witnessing a Confirmation in 
the Cathedral, Manchester, show how well she 
understood the nature of that solemn ceremony. 
Although herself too young to be a candidate, 
the sight, together with the Bishop's address, 
evidently awakened in her mind thoughtfulness 
and earnest prayer. 

" October 28th. I went to the Cathedral, to 
see many young persons confirmed. It was a 
beautiful sight to see them choosing to follow 
the Lord, and serve Him. The Bishop after- 
wards gave an address, urging the necessity of 
frequent prayer. And it is that frequent prayer 
that I so much need. Now, by God's help, I 
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will try this next week to offer up more real and 
frequent prayer. It would keep me on the watch. 

" I hope, if spared, at the next Confirmation, 
to be one of the candidates, and have the privi- 
lege of professing my love to Christ in public ; 
and then I may partake of the blessed Supper of 
our Lord : meantime, whether I live or die, I may 
be Christ's, and Christ may be mine. Amen." 

Frequently, during Mary's illness, she ex- 
pressed great thankfulness to God for the in- 
struction she had received from the sermons she 
had heard her Minister preach. 

The following entry in her Diary, will both 
show how likely that servant of Christ's pulpit 
addresses are to interest and guide the young ; 
and also how attentively this heir of glory list- 
ened to the discourses he delivered. 

" October 22th. Sunday evening. I have heard 

to-day a beautiful sermon by the Hev. H. W. 

M'G. It has opened my eyes to know another of 

God's ways of dealing with fallen man. The 

sermon was partly addressed to those young 

's who had yesterday been confirmed by 

bop of this city, (Dr. Lee.) 

making of Ruth, Mr. M'G said, when she. 
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came to Israel, she did not receive all the bles- 
sings at once. And those who are invited to 
become Christians, do not always at first find 
that happiness, and joy, and comfort, they ex-* 
pected. They begin to be in difficulty and doubt ; 
like Ruth, they must be humbled. She had to 
glean in the fields. God humbles his children 
at the time when He will honour them, and give 
them comforts. 

" Boaz ordered his men not to interfere with 
Ruth ; and even to scatter some corn to comfort 
her, that she might not go home empty. Thus 
God will give us comfort while He humbles us. 

" I do think I am undergoing this process of 
humbling. I do not experience all that happiness 
which I have heard of. Yet I may now take 
comfort. I know by this, God cares even for me, 
and I trust in the end He will bless me, even as 
He did Ruth. 

" Another part of the sermon also struck me. 
We were told that it is a remarkable way of the 
Evil One, to lull persons by allowing them to 
confess their sins, and then contenting them with 
that, instead of their also making an effort to do 
better. 

d 3 
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*• Now, seriously, I fear I have been lulled in 
this way. I think most of the preceding pages 
are taken up with lamenting my sins, but I do 
not see improvement in myself as I ought. I 
do not think it wrong to lament sins. I think it 
a duty ; but I must make a greater effort to try 
to overcome my evil passions. I cannot of 
myself, but I pray to God for his Holy Spirit to 
enable me." 

The experienced Christian will not be sur- 
prised to hear that one who could thus examine 
her heart, exhibited in her daily conduct the 
fruits of the Spirit in no ordinary degree. 
Neither will he wonder that a birth-day should 
give rise to the following lowly acknowledg- 
ments : — 

" November 26th. Last Friday, 24th, was my 
birth-day, on which I entered on my fourteenth 
year. When I look back upon the past, I see 
what a deal of my time has been misspent. Yet 
I think my mind has been opened to many im- 
portant truths of the Gospel, and I am thankful 
for it ; but I have not made such progress in a 
Christian life as I ought. I have had many 
opportunities of self-improvement, but I have 
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not taken advantage of them as I ought. This 
year I will try to remember my Creator more. 
For many of my sins I think are owing to my 
forgetfulness of God. And I will try to culti- 
vate a spirit of heart-felt prayer, and to study 
the Book of Life, the Bible, more." , 

The extracts from' her Diary: having already 
exceeded in number and length what we had 
designed to publish,. we ahall dose them with 
adding only two others, which are selected as 
showing her esteem for. the Bible, and the hum- 
ble feeling she entertained of herself and all 
she did. The reader will perceive the cause of 
her mother's absence, and it is but justice to 
the dear departed child to add, that, although 
so young, she felt the greatest anxiety in regard 
to her sisters and the household comfort, fearing 
lest, by any neglect on her part, she might in- 
crease those cares which then pressed heavily 
upon her parents. 

"March 11, 1849. I do not, I hope, place 
confidence in any poor work of mine. I have 
been warned against it by the Rev. H. W. 
M'G's sermons. Yet I know it is my duty 
to praise and pray to God, and search the Scrip- 
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tores. Indeed, God commands lis to do so. I 
pray God to give me bis grace to do my duty. 
Mamma has been away from borne eight weeks 
on account of dear baby's health, she is returned 
and baby well. Here is great cause for thank, 
fulness. But I grieve to think how badly I 
fulfilled my part during her absence: and I 
repined, I fear, when mamma did not return 
home so soon as I expected. O Lord forgive 
me, I have sinned." 

Our concluding extract is the last in her 
Diary, in which she alludes to the Christian's 
warfare. Perhaps the most experienced believer 
does not leave behind him surer evidence of the 
work of grace upon his soul. 

" I know if persons be renewed they are not 

dead to temptation, but try through God's grace 

to resist it. Now I do resist sometimes, and 

am continually trying not to fall into sins ; but 

I must pray for the Holy Spirit to enable me 

to overcome temptation. I remember a line of 

a hymn, — 

• And God will freely give ua grace,' — 

*ch words are very comfortable." 
e have shown how the subject of this Me- 
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moir was daily seeking the renewal of her 
heart. Her Diary testifies to the earnestness of 
her prayers, to the good use she made of her 
Bible, to the delight which filled her soul when 
engaged in public worship ; whilst it also con- 
vinces the reader that she studied religion in 
order to practise it. That if she was devout at 
church, she was also dutiful and affectionate at 
home. Her aim, though child-like, was sincere. 
She appeared to set before her mind no lower 
standard of Christian practice than that which 
the Apostle gives, " Whatsoever things are true, 
whatsoever things are honest, whatsoever things 
are just, whatsoever things are pure, whatsoever 
things are lovely, whatsoever things are of good 
report, if there be any virtue, and if there be 
any praise, think on these things." 

What she attained unto, was doubtless the 
result of many an internal struggle; less 
severe indeed than is experienced by those per- 
sons who are turned from a long indulgence in 
evil habits to a course of piety and virtue. Yet 
sin is too deeply rooted in our nature, and Satan 
is too close at hand to tempt, to let us suppose 
that even this child could possess true faith 
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without knowing something of what the Apostle 
means, when he says, " the Spirit helpeth our 
infirmities— with groanings which cannot be 
uttered." 
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CHAPTER IV. 

We now turn to her last conflict, her conflict 
with death. Her peaceful end will show that 
He who gave her grace to persevere in the 
Christian life, also gave her help to be victorious 
at its close. 

It was early in September that the Lord was 
pleased ** to cut down " Mary's " strength in her 
journey,'' by a sudden attack of illness, which, 
at its commencement, the medical men were of 
opinion would be the precursor of death. Her 
disorder occasioned frequent attacks of pain, 
and all along the most distressing weakness ; 
but no murmuring word ever escaped her lips. 
During any intervals of comparative ease, she 
manifested great cheerfulness, although aware 
of her imminent danger. The Missionary cause 
engaged many of her thoughts, and contributions 
for "the Missionary Basket" occupied her 
hands. 

This serenity of mind was based on a former 
experience of trust in God's promise ; that un 
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shaken trust had never left her; and when 
death approached, he came as a conquered foe. 

Her words to her mother, soon after she was 
taken ill, will prove this. 

" I was once uncomfortable about dying, but 
Jesus said to me one night, ' I will never leave 
thee, nor forsake thee :' I have been quite com- 
fortable ever since.' 9 She added, 

" It is good for us to be afflicted, but hard to 
bear* I shall soon go I think, but try, dear 
mother, to keep up. Don't sink under it* because 
you have other dear children left:" She said, 
she should love to see her brother, (who died 
during her illness,) her sisters and grandmother. 
She also named two of her teachers who had 
left this world with a hope full of immortality, 
and several other friends. Her mother spoke 
of Moses, Elijah, the Prophets, Apostles, and 
company of heaven. "Yes," she added, with 
much emphasis, " the just made perfect" 

Her eye was always quick in observing the 

beauties of nature, and when sickness was 

ting her frame, she hailed the return of day, 

impressed with the feeling that it was God 

said, " Let there be light." One morning 



CLOTHED IN WHITE. 49 

on its approach^ she exclaimed, " See how the 
Lord attends with his mercies fresh every 
morning. We ought to give Him thanks fresh 
every morning." At another time, she exclaimed 
almost in a rapture, "See mother, daylight- 
God's own light— I love the light, it reminds 
me of Jesus. The Day-star from on high hath 
visited us — The bright and morning Star." 

Her gratitude for the attentions she received, 
and for the many little comforts which were 
anxiously provided for her, could scarcely be 
exceeded. Nevertheless, she regarded the sym- 
pathy of her friends, and all that gave her tem- 
porary alleviation, as proofs of her Heavenly 
Father's care and love. Once, when her mo- 
ther put a little cold water to her mouth ; she 
said, " Delicious ! see what dainties God provides 
me." And, feeling the value of maternal care, 
often she would say, " Sweet mother, dear mo- 
ther, how kind and gentle you are — I bless God 
who gave you to me." 

During her illness, she greatly prized the 
visits of both the Rector and Curate of St. 
Ann's. 

On a small tablet, which she kept under her 
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pillow, she wrote verses of Scr iptur e as subjects 
for her meditation. One was the blessing which 
Aaron and his sons were to pronounce over the 
Israelites. Num. tL 23. The last verse she 
inscribed was the eleventh verse of Ps. cxlviL 
"The Lord taketh pleasure in them that fear 
him, in those that hope in his mercy/' She 
could indeed put her seal to the truth of such a 
declaration, and her faith made its promise sweet 
and precious to her soul. 

Besides verses of Scripture, she wrote upon 
the tablet such inquiries as she wished to make 
of her Ministers when they called. The follow- 
ing are some. " How may we know that we are 
the children of God ?" " What is the difference 
between the soul and the spirit ?" After this 
one she had written the Curate's kind and fa- 
miliar explanation. Another was, "What is 
meant by redeeming our time ?" Another, " In 
what sense did Christ become sin for us who 
knew no sin ?" 

Thus, on her dying bed, she was thirsting for 

religious knowledge, though at the same 

drinking abundantly of its consolations. 

Ministers found it both a delightful exercise 
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and encouragement in their labours, to lead 
this lamb amidst the green pastures, and 
beside the still waters which flow from that 
river which proceeds out of the throne of 
God. 

Her fifteenth birth-day was spent in the cham- 
ber of affliction. The Sunday previous, she had 
made the following entry on the tablet — 

" November 18th, 1849. This is the last Sun- 
day in my year. What a year of mercies it 
has been, but how little gratitude have I shown ; 
— I mean active gratitude. Let this be a sub- 
ject of humiliation. It shall be my endeavour to 
do more for God's glory henceforth, not in my 
own strength." 

One day, when her sisters stood weeping near 
her, she tried in the most gentle manner, and 
with sweet persuasive accents, to allay their 
grief. " Don't cry, loves ; don't cry. Our * Elder 
Brother' is very kind. You will find it in Pro- 
verbs," Probably, as their only brother was just 
buried, she might allude to that beautiful verse, 
"There is a friend who sticketh closer than a 
brother." 

Already allusion has been made to her Mi 



52 CLOTHED IS WHITE. 

nonary spirit. The Mends of Missions will read 
with satisfaction other evidences of her zeal in 
that holy cause. One day, finding herself rather 
better, she asked for the box, and put in a thank- 
offering. And very shortly before her death, 
she would see it again. Being too weak to take 
hold of it, she said to her sister, " Put it into 
my hand/' Thus clasping it, she prayed with 
great earnestness that God would bless that 
cause ; and turning to her sisters, she said, with 
deep feeling, " Don't let your Missionary zeal 
grow cold, dear love. Pray for a blessing upon 
the Society/- 

About this time I went oyer to Manchester to 
see her. On entering the room, my first look at 
her countenance convinced me that the thread of 
life would soon be broken. Her dark expressive 
eye beamed with delight ; there was a language 
in her looks which perhaps none excepting my- 
self could interpret. To me it seemed to say, 
" Uncle, we have had many happy meetings 
from my earliest childhood. The present one is 
at from all the former. It may be— rit will 
last on earth, but that thought does not 
*r it f I leave you to go to heaven/' After 
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awhile I said, "Mary, love, shall I pray with 
you ? " She replied, " Uncle, I should like it 
very much." To ascertain the state of her mind, 
I enquired, "What shall I pray for?" Her 
gentle answer, it was delightful to hear : " Pray 
that I may have strength to hear what God 
may appoint, and that I may find my Saviour 
near." 

After prayer had been offered up, a momen- 
tary gloom appeared upon her face, arising, I 
believe, from her naturally strong affection 
having been aroused by my coming. Her 
mother, supposing the apparent sadness was 
caused through some sudden misgiving, ob- 
served, "Mary, you know your Saviour is near ;" 
when she exclaimed, in a tone of the most tri- 
umphant joy, " Mamma, Christ has never left 
me." Thus truly throughout her long and pain- 
ful illness did the Saviour fulfil that promise, " I 
will never leave thee, nor forsake thee," — words 
which the Holy Spirit had enabled her to rely 
upon in her days of health. 

The ardent love which she had always felt for 
her sisters, appeared to burn with a brighter flame 
as she approached death's dark valley. Deep 

b 3 
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anxiety for their spiritual good drew forth the 
following touching appeal, — " Mamma, don't neg- 
lect the little ones. Don't neglect the little ones. 
I remember those sweet lessons you used to give 
me, they are precious to me now/' 

The day before her death, she suffered much 
from excessive weakness, but words cannot con- 
vey more certainly the happy state of her soul 
than the following observations: — "Oh, mamma! 
I wish I could talk, but I cannot." " Have you 
anything you wish to say ?" She replied, " No." 
But pressing her mother's hand, she added, " I 
am so happy." 

Afterwards, when another attack of severe 
pain came on, her Minister, who was present, 
expressed the deepest sympathy, and spoke 
words of peace and consolation to her mind* 
Her behaviour at this trying time, manifested 
how the Christian — even the young Christian — 
supported by the Divine strength, can triumph 
over death. The cup put into her hands was 
bitter, but she believed it was mingled by a God 
of love. She tasted it willingly — meekly saying, 
'esire to suffer, as well as to do the will of 
And immediately thinking of that world 
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where sin and suffering are unknown, she ex- 
claimed, " O j;hat I had wings like a dove, then 
would I flee away, and be at rest V 9 This was 
her last hour of severe bodily suffering. Patience 
had now had its perfect work. She came forth 
out of the furnace as silver purifie4 by the fire. 
Henceforth attendant friends were spared the 
poignant grief of witnessing agonies, which 
mocked all human efforts to allay. 

Early in the morning of her dying day, she 
spoke to her father, hoping to comfort him. 
The few words she could utter, * f Roll your 
burden on the Lord/ 1 directed his mind to the 
only sure source of consolation. 

The greater part of that morning she was 
lying in the state so feelingly described by 
Pope— 

" What is this absorbs me quite— 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight, 
Drowns my spirit, draws my breath — 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death ? " 

A few minutes before her spirit took its flight 
to the eternal world, nature, as if tenacious of 
life, seemed invigorated afresh, and she sung 
loudly and sweetly the beautiful lines — 
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"My Saviour! be thou near me, 
Through life's night; 
I cry, and thoa wilt hear me, 
Be my light. 



My dim sight 

Gently thoa art making 
Meet for an awaking, 

Where all is light." 

She surprised her mother by singing the 
words again, which having done, she said with 
much emphasis, " I sing them so loudly, because 
I lore them so well." Then, as if halting for 
a moment on the verge of the eternal world, 
and yet full of that sisterly affection which had 
ever marked her conduct, she softly said, 
" Sweet Loui — Is Loui happy ? " 

On hearing the word "Yes!" then "I am 
happy," was her faint but feeling reply, " Jesus 
has made Loui happy." Her mother, fearing 
the holy rapture of her mind would be too 
powerful for her feeble strength to bear, re- 
minded her that she had better try to sleep, 
when her spirit, ever true in its obedience to 
maternal solicitude, immediately endeavoured 
liance; in a moment she slept — she slept 
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in hope, in peace, in safety, for she fell asleep 
in Jesus. 

" In yain the fancy strives to paint, 
The moments after death ; 
The glories which surround the saint, 
When yielding up his breath." 

In watching Mary's footsteps hitherto, we 
have walked by sight. We have traced her 
way, observed her conduct, and heard her voice. 
Now there is a dark veil between us, which 
reason cannot draw aside ; but, blessed be God, 
the light which Revelation gives makes that 
veil transparent to the eye of faith. Faith 
believes that her body will rise again at the 
resurrection of the last day, and that already 
her spirit is present with the Lord. Neverthe- 
less, who can set forth her happiness ? If saints 
on earth experience •* what eye hath not seen, 
nor ear heard, nor yet hath it entered into the 
heart of man to conceive," surely there can be 
no describing, or imagining heaven's bliss, " by 
reason of the glory which excelleth." 

Pisgah's heights must be climbed before the 
promised land can, in its length and breadth, 
be viewed, and we must enter heaven before 
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we can worthily tell what heaven is ; we must 
dwell there, before we can folly appreciate its 
joys. StOl, if our present dimness obscure the 
view when tee look heavenward, the invisibility 
of celestial joys does not weaken our faith in 
their reality. We have a sure word of prophecy, 
unto which we do well to take heed, as unto a 
light which shines in a dark place. That word 
declares of the redeemed, " They shall hunger 
no more, neither thirst any more ; neither shall 
the sun light on them, nor any heat. For the 
Lamb which is in the midst of the throne shall 
feed them, and shall lead them unto living 
fountains of waters, and God shall wipe away 
all tears from their eyes." 

We leave Mary in her Saviour's arms, and 
feel assured of her eternal safety. Her death 
drew forth many tears, but none need bemoan 
her as " dead." Like those faithful servants of 
the Lord Jesus, who have won the crown of 
martyrdom without being called upon actually 
to endure the martyr's pains, she too, has en- 
tered into rest, without having had to bear the 
i — A« n and heat of the day. 

Ttheless, the bereaved may sorrow, but 
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not without hope. The havoc which death 
made in an affectionate family caused the Re- 
deemer to shed the mourner's tears. 

" At the decease of Lazarus, while his sisters 
were lamenting his loss, Jesus wept. But the 
sorrow which a Christian feels in such situations 
is mingled with hope. By the light of faith 
he traces his deceased friends into the eternal 
world. Instead of considering them lost or 
extinct, he beholds them still under the eye of 
Divine Providence. The period of their trial is 
closed: they have entered into rest: where, 
sheltered from the storms of life, and the 
danger of temptation, their happiness is for 
ever fixed and unalterable. Their separation is 
neither final nor complete. The pious living, 
and the pious dead, are still one family, under 
one Head ; and when He who is their life shall 
appear, they shall appear together with Him in 
glory. 

" The friendships which have had virtue and 
religion for their basis will survive all human 
ties, outlive the habitable globe, and form, in 
all probability, a principal part of the happiness 
of the blessed." 
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CHAPTER V. 

I v closing the brief accotmt of Mary's life and 
triumphant death, we cannot refrain from ad- 
dressing parents on the high importance of 
seeking to implant the principles of true religion 
in die minds of their children. " In the morn- 
ing sow thy seed." At that early time the 
soil of the human heart presents the fewest 
obstacles to the fruitful reception of religious 
truth. For, until children are corrupted through 
worldly influences ; or, drawn aside by the lusts 
of the flesh, the bands of a mother's love often 
restrain and rule their hearts. Although in- 
heritors of a fallen nature, it is not too much to 
assert that in their youngest days they are 
confiding, hopeful, loving. Childhood is a period 
when truths are listened to and believed, rather 
than disputed or denied. Surely* then is the 
opportunity to speak to them of their Saviour ; 
+" tell them of their duties, as well as of their 
ent and future responsibility. Faith, we are 
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taught, comes by hearing ; and when the truths 
of God's Word are disclosed to an unsophis- 
ticated mind, the conscience witnesses with the 
Spirit to their purity and power. 

If the favourable opportunity be neglected, the 
heart will not be like melted wax, which receives 
any impression you may wish it bear. Rather, 
it will grow hard, suspicious, selfish. Even 
natural affection, we venture to say, ought to 
arouse a mother's exertions on behalf of the 
spiritual good of her offspring. For children are 
heirs of sorrow. They must be partakers of 
suffering. If it do not meet them in one form, 
it will in another in this vale of tears. Sickness 
may soon enfeeble their strength, and destroy 
their cheerfulness^ In after life, fear may 
distress their souls, or losses mar their worldly 
prosperity. If adversity ever prove to them 
that sincere friends are few, how important that 
in such an hour they should be able to make the 
promises of God's Word their own : that they 
should feel their sustaining power, and calmly 
await their fulfilment. Life's mazes lie before 
them, and its winding paths must be pursued. 
No earthly guide can bring them safely through. 
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No voice directs them aright, but the voice 
from heaven: "This is the way, walk thou 
in it." 

Consider that your pious instructions may 
preserve your children from falling into sin. 
Now any care which does this, earns a rich re- 
ward. For sin casts a withering blight upon the 
temporal as well as spiritual comfort of families. 
Thus the wise man declares, " A foolish son is 
the heaviness of his mother : " words which are 
very expressive, and none but a mother can 
experience their full meaning. Often, however, 
the heaviness which they speak of, is occa- 
sioned by a child whose * religious education has 
been neglected, for we are told by the Book of 
unerring truth, that "a child left to himself, 
brings his mother to shame." 

We would not, however, be understood to 
affirm, that the right training of all irreligious 
children has been unattended to. For expe- 
rience proves that the depraved heart of man is 
frequently unmoved (as Manasseh's was) by the 
example and lessons of a pious home. Never- 
theless, we believe that it is generally found 
that those persons who were well taught in 
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early childhood, do not continue in a course of 
hardened impenitency, but at some period of 
their life, like the penitent king just referred to, 
seek the Qod of their forefathers. 

Your religious care of your children may be 
the means of preserving them in the ways of 
life from their youngest days. Perhaps such a 
reward is reaped by comparatively few mothers ; 
but if this be the case, may it not be well to 
inquire whether the failure does not often arise 
from neglect. In the present day, few parents 
reflect or understand how solemn a thing it is to 
dedicate an infant to Christ in baptism. The 
promise made to children in that Sacrament by 
our Lord Jesus Christ is slighted and forgotten ; 
it, therefore, follows, that although the child 
is enlisted in the service of his Saviour, he is 
not trained that he may become a good soldier 
of the cross. If this were done, little ones 
would not so often show themselves wayward, 
false, and vain. Rather, whilst the conscience 
is tender, the Holy Spirit would instil good 
desires in the mind, and enable it to bring those 
desires to good effect. 

Whereas, when children's frailties and sins 
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are mentioned, not a few Christian parents 
content themselves with the thought, that, in 
early life such conduct is to be expected. They 
will tell you that when the converting grace of 
God has touched their souls, the feeling and 
conduct of their children will be changed. Now, 
we admit most fully, " that the tree must be 
made good before its fruit can be good ;'' that the 
heart must be changed, before the life will be 
holy ; still, if the New Testament speaks of one, 
who li^e all other human beings was born in sin 
" as being sanctified from the womb ;" if the same 
book, speaking of the children of believers, 
declares "now are they holy/' surely there is 
warrant for a parent's expectation of seeing the 
fruit of a new heart and a right spirit manifesting 
itself in the simple doings of a child of five years 
of age, as evidently as in the decided conduct of 
another of fifteen. 

One fact must have been witnessed by all who 
attend the House of God, which is this, young 
children are pleased to be taken thither. Often 
they will desire to go, although unaccompanied 
by either their parents or friends. We have 
seen the young but willing worshippers there 
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offer up their child-like tribute of prayer and 
praise. 

Now, if this early love for the services of the 
Sanctuary oftener met with a parent's fostering 
care, public worship would not lose its hold upon 
the affections of youth. The Psalmist's words 
would be exemplified, " Our sons would grow 
up as young plants, and our daughters be as the 
polished corners of the temple." As it is, the 
holy desires of childhood may be compared to 
the tendrils of climbing plants, which, if they 
do not meet with a proper support, entwine 
themselves around weeds and briars, from which 
they cannot be disentangled. And oftentimes, a 
child's feelings " stretch out unto God," but 
many parents never train those feelings, or 
strive to fix them on the Saviour as the hope 
and support of the soul. No ! this first beating 
of the heart, more delicate than the weakest 
tendril, seldom awakens parental sympathy, al- 
though unable to guide itself. Thus abandoned, 
it reaches forth to thoughtless companions, and 
bewilders itself amidst the mazes of worldly 
pursuits and sinful pleasures. 

On the other hand, when an Eunice, or 
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Lois, watches over the infant mind, and nourishes 
the expanding powers of thought with the food 
which the Word of God supplies, the yearnings 
of the human breast are met, and the most likely 
means adopted to promote the present happiness 
and usefulness, as well as the eternal salvation 
of her tender charge. 

How clearly is this shown in the well-known 
instance of Dr. Doddridge, whose pious mother, 
by means of the scriptural pictures on the Dutch 
tiles covering the fire-place, imbued the mind 
of her son with the love and power of sacred 
truth. And has not a kindred spirit of mater- 
nal care and piety received its reward in the 
subject of this Memoir? 

The dear deceased child, on her death-bed, 
thanked God that she had been early instructed. 
Of her mother's lessons she then observed, " they 
are precious to me now." In that trying hour she 
endured pain with meek resignation, and con- 
templated death with composure and hope. A 
knowledge of the truths of Revelation calmed 
her fears. She believed what God had spoken ; 
and having fled for refuge to lay hold on the 
hope set before her in the Gospel, her faith im- 
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parted to her mind strong consolation. Her 
rejoicing continued when the endearing ties of 
life were being rent asunder. 

Should this Memoir aid any pious mother, in 
discharging the duty and privilege assigned to 
her by God, the end for which it was written 
will be attained. At the same time, it is hoped 
that not one who peruses it, will suppose that 
the account which it gives is an overdrawn state- 
ment of the religious feeling of a child — over- 
drawn, because partiality may have guided a 
relative's pen. 

We think the extracts from her Diary, and, if 
not these, certainly the narration of her death, 
must suppress the thought. 

However this may be, the following Letter 
cannot lie open to any such suspicion ; as it is 
written by one whose relationship to the deceased 
was that of a pastor to his flock. The writer 
of it knew Mary, when she was an attentive 
listener to the message of salvation, delivered by 
him every Sabbath. In God's house she hung 
upon his lips, and her end has shown that the 
truths which he uttered abundantly cheered her 
dying moments. 
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February, 1850. 

My deab Si», 

You naturally ask one who was so long 
privileged to be a pastor to a dear little lamb of 
Christ's flock, your sainted little Niece, to tell 
you what he thought of her spiritual state. 

Truly, she was a sweet child of God — so 
humble— so holy— so intelligent and thoughtful. 
I could only compare her to an early flower, too 
fragile and too beautiful to be left in a world 
where she bloomed so soon; and transplanted 
therefore by the heavenly Gardener into His own 
garden of Paradise, where no chilling winds nor 
nipping frosts should ever mar that bloom or 
destroy its beauty. 

Dear Mary, the sweet name of a sweet child, 
like Mary that was "highly favoured," her 
spirit rejoiced in God her Saviour ! Her's was 
not an outside religion. She loved Jesus. 
Though so young, she lived for Jesus. I am 
sure that she now lives with Jesus. 

I was greatly struck with the deep spirituality 
of her mind — far, far beyond her years. She 
shrunk from, rather than sought observation ; 
but when alone with me, she spoke so touch- 
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ingly of Christ ; she manifested not merely such 
remembrance of what she had heard from Sab- 
bath to Sabbath, but such a capability of apply- 
ing what she had so learned, that I was sur- 
prised indeed. Her patience under great pain, 
her simple faith, her love of Jesus, her hope 
so bright of heaven — these graces grew upon 
her, fruits not qf this world's planting, nor of 
this world's growth. So that I can sincerely 
say, I was always edified by my visits to her 
bedside, and felt tow much I gained from her. 

And yet, with all this, she was still a child I 
so unpretending, of such simplicity. She rested 
upon the promises of Scripture with a true 
child-like dependence, She made each text as 
it were her own, and realized each promise as 
a resting-place. The secret of her spiritual 
advancement was her constant meditation in 
unceasing prayerfulness upon the Word of 
God. 

I have given utterance to my thoughts of her 
just as freely as the ink has flown from my pen, 
without at all designing to give you any digested 
outline of her state of mind. Her dear mother 
and yourself will be much more capable o f 
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doing this, than I could—- 1 only speak of the 
fragrance left behind in my remembrance of her. 

" When one who holds communion with the skies, 
Has filled his urn where the pure waters rise ; 
And once more mingles with us meaner things, 
'Tis even as if an angel shook his wings, 
Immortal fragrance fills the circuit wide, 
And tells us whence the treasure is supplied." 

We do not magnify the creature — " By the 
grace of God she was what she was." Doubt- 
less, she was not without fault — but I be- 
lieve her faults were few. And her spirit is 
now happy and " without fault," with the Sa- 
viour whom she loved. And when I think of 
her attenuated little frame, racked as it was 
with pain, I rejoice in the contemplation that 
the day is fast approaching when she will be 
raised with a glorified body, that pain shall never 
again distress, and where no sorrow can shade 
her joy ! 

You will excuse these brief and hurried lines, 
And believe me, dear Sir, 

Yours faithfully in the Lord, 

H. W. M'G. 
To the Rev. Geokge Poole. 
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After so striking a testimony as that which 
this letter furnishes to the power of Mary's 
faith, and to the full consolation which it im- 
parted to her mind in the prospect of death, the 
record of her life may well close. Not, how- 
ever, before offering up praise to the Triune 
Jehovah on her behalf; and in words which 
the piety of former ages has penned, her relative 
would desire to express his own and his readers' 
feelings. "We bless Thy Holy Name for all 
thy servants departed this life in Thy faith and 
fear; beseeching Thee to give us grace so to 
follow their good examples, that with them we 
may be partakers of Thy heavenly kingdom : 
Grant this, O Father, for Jesus Christ's sake, 
our only Mediator and Advocate. Amen/' 



T. C. Johns, Printer, Wine Office Court, Fleet Street 
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